WE GET TOGETHER

They had been his fortune this sweltering day of July,
Neither Berry nor I are naturally credulous men.
More. We had reason to be on our guard,, Yet
Auntie Emma had wiped the Soor with us both.
The moment he saw us he suspected that we were the
two confederates of Jonathan Mansel who had accom-
panied the latter to The Wei Flag. He, therefore,
tested us, to see if we told him the truth and had led
me into a lie as soon as I opened iny mouth. I had
said we had stayed at the Hotel du Pare, Larogne,
He had instantly checked this statement, to find that
Larogne can boast no hotel of that name. Very good.
We were his men. The next thing he wanted to know
was the look of our car. Before ten minutes were gone
he had his desire and had put us in such a stew as must
have done his heart good. So he took us away from
Loumy, to leave the coast clear for his men. Finally
he had induced us to show him our lair. . . .
With a shock I found myself praying that Berry had
not yet mentioned the village of Hose by name,
I think it was this apprehension that stung me out
of the stupor in which I sat, and at once I started the
engine and set my foot on the clutch. And there I
stopped. Before I took any action. Berry had to be told.
1 racked my brain for some means to bring this about.
It occurred to me suddenly that since we had met
Auntie Emma, not for one instant had he left us to*
gether alone.
Desperately I looked about me. Then I saw Berry's
hat. This he had left in the Lowland, instead of taking
it with him into the hotel. In a flash I was out of the
car and unlocking the boot. This was empty except
for the luncheon-basket we had not used- I set
Berry's hat on the basket, with Jonah's note stack,
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